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been named, so you must not disappoint us. To-
day it is quite beautiful here, and the apricot-trees
are quite covered with blossom. One of Phi's daf-
fodils is now quite out, and the others are coming
up delightfully. I had a capital game of racquets
with Dick before luncheon, and now I am going to
walk to the station with Elu and the little girls to
give some message about a parcel; we shall have
Eover1 with us. I shall be very glad for you to make
better acquaintance with Eover. Atossa,2 or Toss,
as we generally call her, now lies stretched out on the
floor by me, letting the sunshine bathe all her deep,
rich, tawny fur over her stomach; her ways are
beautiful, as you will see when you have been with
her a day. I did not dine with K. yesterday, but
shall on Monday. Huxley wanted me to dine with
him last night at the annual dinner of the Geologi-
cal Society, of which he is President, telling me I
should hear Bright speak. But neither Bright nor
William Forster, who was also to have been there,
came; but there was the Duke of Argyll, and Lord
de Grey, and Arthur Stanley. Huxley wanted me to
speak, but this I always arrange beforehand, if I go
to one of these dinners, not to be called upon to do;
after-dinner speaking is a thing of which the con-
ditions are such that it is almost impossible to do it
well, and I leave it to the public men whose busi-
ness it is. Huxley himself is an admirable speaker.
Stanley made a poor speech for the Church. The
two lords made the best speeches after Huxley.
Huxley brought in my Culture and Anarchy, and
1 A retriever.               2 A Persian cat.